LORD   GARSON
Why was it extraordinary ? When once a suspicion gets into
the mind, gentlemen,, it is extraordinary what small things
seem to confirm that suspicion," He then dealt with the two
so-called enquiries. " We asked to be represented, but the
Admiralty replied that the enquiry was not one on which
c representation on your side, in the sense in which you use
the term, is appropriate.3 Why in all the world, gentlemen,
would it not be appropriate ? "
Here, again, the Judge was disposed to soften the bitter
edge of counsel's speech. " You are censuring me, my lord,"
Carson complained, c* on what you supposed I was saying."
" And you are censuring everyone, and I suppose it is my
turn now," said the Judge.
Carson shrugged his shoulders, " Now, I suppose, your
lordship is censuring me again," he observed, but he had
nearly finished.
" The day has now come, gentlemen, at last, when the
matter can be sifted and tried in open Court, and I need not
remind you of the vital issue which depends on your verdict,
whether or not the boy is to be cleared, now in his childhood,
of the charge hanging round his neck, I will first call the
father to speak to some necessary matters, and will then take
the earliest opportunity of letting you see the boy, and of
hearing him cross-examined by the Solicitor-General. What-
ever the result may be, we will rest satisfied that we have
had an investigation, for which we have waited for two years,
by an absolutely independent tribunal,"
The old father was then called ; he was a living type of
the old-fashioned English banker, dignified, reserved, and
palpably honourable. " I have never at any time," he said,
" had reason to suspect my son's honesty. His character is
conspicuously open and straightforward. There is nothing
secret about him." Sir Rufus Isaacs cross-examined him as
to the signature on the postal order. While he was chief agent
of the Bank of England at Bristol, the witness had had occa-
sion to study signatures. " I know nothing about the sig-
nature," he said, " but whoever forged this signature on the
postal order used a feigned hand, and that person was not
my son/*